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NEW STORIES L

SMIORT ETORIES OF 1310,
Edited by Edward J. (VHrlee. Sl
Magmard & Co. 2

~ Reviewed by ELEANOR HAYDEN.

- Again Mr. O'Brien offers o the pub-
jic the twenty short stories published

' during the current yesr In Amerionn

magazines that pariiculariy please his
taste and that mosi nearly come up
1o his of substance and form
In his Introduction the aditor degleres
the commercialization of the Amerbons

| magazines that tends 1o standardise
© the output of young authors by Insist

- ing that they repeat the note that

© fivst pleased the public taste untll all
©  the original meaning of the note has |
“heen lost. Mr. OVBrien saggests that
“fom the wmodern Amerioan short

iIs being bullt uwp the Brst ne
: literature that j8 not founded
On one racia! fecling but many racial
| that impersonal creation s
taking the place of hack work and
that g sincere critictsm of e is being
offered In stories of Inherent vitality
artisticaily presentod.

From this sympathetic Introduction
one turns to the contents of the book,
and what does one find? The frst
story In the book, entitled “The Other
| Woman,” & by Sherwood Andersom,
to whom the volume (s dedicated
‘This rather unpleasant tale concerns
% man who secks reality with the wife
of a tobacconist the night before his
marriage. Sald one oritle, “I think
there are some people who should
‘leave marringe alone, and that man
is one of them.” BSaid another, “Why
ghould Mr. (’Brien consider that the
Test short story? It may be true to
Jife, hut 1t lsn't even interesting.”

What else does one find In the vol-
ume? A vivid tale by Konrad Berco-
viel told of Ghitza, an ancient hero
of a wandering gypsy tribe, who
jumped Into the chill waters of the
“Danubg rather than betray his village;
a story by Edna (lare Brymer called
“The Life of Filve Points,” In which »
mort of Spoon River realism is at-
tempted; "The Signal Tower™ by
. Wadsworth Camp, & sensational plot
of ‘a switel in a lonely rallroad
tower with the problem hefore him of
‘leaving his job to protect his wife
from & drunken man or staylng on
‘hig job, switching the “express” and
the “special’ to avold a smash. Cne
slides through the book. There is a
story by Katherine Fullerton Gerould,
“entitled “Hahakkuk," that seems ke
‘an oasis in a sandy place, a bit of real
style and subtlety in a desert arid of
guch pleasant things. 'There s a
peeudo-profound Rupert Hughes story
of the Misasissippi, »with the kind of
philogophy in It that seems to Insure
Mpr. Hughes's popularity.

Grace Sartwell Mason has written
a really good response to the women
who prate about. men's jobs helng so
easy and #o interesting—men's “hav-
ing the best of 1" and only doing what
they ke, Mre. Mason scorns such
twnddle in conversation, and shows
how one man in “His Job" had to work
" for his success and was willing to sac-

the pleasant immediate for the
future that he wanted to build. 1In
“The Rending” James Oppenheim re-
peats the strain that Anzia Yesierska
tlized 80 adequately in “The Fat of
the Land” (Ip the 1919 volume of short
stories). Mr. Oppenheim gives an-

olbhwr wersion of th. breaking away
fromm the old tewdithon Ly the oncoming
generation, bul a version in which the
power of Miss YVemlerska = strangely
AMiuted. Tn “The Rotter” Fleta Camp-
bell Apringsr writes of an Englishman
relurned from Indis 1o die and his|
pleasant revival of & friendship with
the wite of an ol comrade, a Wwoman |
who I realizing her loneliness for n.-;
first time as her dnughter. for whom |
she hae ved, b= about to Juin the ranks
of the miwccossfully marrvied Mr.
O'Prien han & penchant for the wory
of the Englishman. Tme ¢xiremely in-
terevting one Hagers in the memory
from anothey volomse, & story told at
4 formal dinner of wn Fnglishman whe
discovered in the wikda of Canada the
woman he loved and the man she mar-
ried--a tale with pwere than » touwch |
of the vyial ereative apark |

In the pressnt volume Fdith Srorm |
hie o wiory enililed “The Three Tole.
Erame™ that seomme 'o endeavor to
oxpress for Frange what Margaret
Prescott Mostague's “From Eagland
10 America” expressed of the spirit of
Great Britaln. The Storm story has
A taint of woman's magasine senti-
mentality that Miss Montague's epi-
sode benutifully lneked There are two
peychological sdventores also in this
volome, one by Johm T. Wheelwright
called “The Roman Bath™ an ad-
veniure in the London of David Cop
perficld and Mr. Plekwick , the other
by Stephen  French Whitmen, en-
titled “Amasement,” & jump into the
Florenre of the sixteenth contury.
“Sheenor,” the sory by Ben Ames
Williams of the loyal little Jewish
newsloy who seented the gentloman
n a down-and.out Englishman, be-
friended nien, only to be snubbed by
the same gentieman when he “cane
tack” a bl 8 very keen narmtive.

Stories by Frances Ollchrist Wood,
Wilbur Daniel Steele, Hose Sliney,
Arthur Somers RRoche, [oo Fostor

Hartman, Helen Coale Crew and Hd.
wina Stanton Rabeock compiets the
collection.

As & comment we might gooles one
of Mr. Hughes's small boys lookipg at ]
the dawn and saying explosively,
“Glosh, what do you want for 10 copta®™ |
What does one want for 10 centa?)
Porhaps if one did not read Mr |
(’Brien's introduction, his words about |
creation, oriticism of life, the birth of |
n new type of national liternture and|
all the rest, one would not reach the
last page of his volume with such a
feeling of fatness, Perhaps It is not
fair to compa. e craftsmen with arthets |
like Mrn, Gerould, Mrs Bedgwick
H. G. Dwight—te mention products
Mr. O'Brien classes as American—nor
to contrast the output of Amnl
magazines for n year with the work
of such younger European writers, for |
instance, as Scumas (YKelly of “The
Golden Barque,” Thomas Burke of!
“Nights In London” and various Contl-
nental writers, For 10 cents one does
not expeot the artisiry of a Leonard |
Merrick nor the driving power of &
Chekhov, but, having known -m1
short stories might be, one wonders
why our “new national Hterature,” as
sxemplified by the magazine
stories, continues, year after yoar, to
fall short. |

One remembers two stories published |
in the Atlantie many, many menths
ago, “Seth Miles and the Sacred f‘lﬂ"l
and “The Knight's Move” Will any

of the 1920 narratives linger In the

Books of the V\_f;el\ 3

ietion.

JACOB'S LADDER—By E. Phillips Op-
penhelm, Little, Brown.
MASTERPIECER OF ADVENTURH—
Edited by Nella Braddy, Four vol-
umes, Doubledny, Page
WORLD WITHOUT END—By
Overton, Doubleday, Page.
THE ROOF TREE—Hy Charles Neville
Buck. Doubleday, Page,
THE FBEAST OF IéAl\;‘TERNBF—BY
Loulse Jordan Miln, Stokes.
THE SEVENTH ANGEL—By Alexan-
. der Bilack. Huarper. .
THE FILM MYSTERY—Ry Arthur B.
TReeve, Harper. \
THE END. OF THE FAMILY-—BY
Fyodor Dertoeveky. Macmillan,
SPRING SHALL PLANT—By Beatrice
Harraden, Doran.
A EBS PURITAN — By Mra
Victor Rickard. Doran,
IMPRUDENCE—By F. B, Mills Young.

Grant

Doran.
THE MAGICIAN — Ry W, Somerset

Maugham, Doran,

THE GREY ROOM—By Eden Phillpotta.
Macmillan.

THE PRODIGAL FATHER—By George
8, Bearden. Stratford

THE CROOKED HOUSE—Ry Brandon
Flaming. Clode.

FIGURES

OF PEARTH-—- By James
Branch Cabell, MoBride.
THE MAN IN THE JURY BOX—By

+ Robert Orr Chipperfiald. MeBride
HARLEQUINADE— DBy Hollowny Horn.

Stokes.
THE PURPLE MASK—By Loulse Jor-
dun Miin. Stokes

Dramna.

KING LEAR'S WIFE AND OTHER
PLAYB—By Gordon HBottomilay,
Small, Maynard.

Verse.

CACTUS CENTER—By
man. Houghton MiMin,
AND GRANITE—By John
Gould Miatcher, Macmilinn,
THE SECRET ROSE GARDEN OF
. BA'D UD MAHMUD BHABISTARI—
. Rendered from the Persian, with In-
rodue

Arthur Chap-

(] tlon by Florence Lederer, Dut-
ton, ’

INSIDE THE GREAT CONFLICT-—By
Stephen 8. Parfeneff. Stratford,
ni hy and Memini

MY CANADIAN MEMORIES—By 8
MaaNaughton, Dutton.

CHRESTNUTS AND BEMALL BEER—By
B I, Je Dutton, X

A LASBT DIARY—By W. N. P. Buibel-

Hon, Daran.

RECOLLECTIONS OF A FOREIGN
MINISTHR: MEMORIES OF ALEX-
ANDER 1SWOLSKY —Translated by
Charles Louls Soeger. Doubleday,

THE MEMOIRE OF ISMATL KEMAL
BEY. Ited hy Sommerville Story.

Tratton,

REMINIBCENCER OF A STOWAWAY:
A CAREER OF ADVENTURE- Ry
€. E. Gouldsbury. Dutton,

Ersays.

LIFE AND LETTERB—By J. C
Doran.

THE EBSENTIALS OF MYBTICIEM
AND OTHER RESSAYS—By Evelyn
Underhill, Dution.

HOW TO WRITE AN EESAY: WITH
BAMPLE EBBAYS AND BURJECTS
FOR EBSAYS By W. T. Webbh. Dut-

ron,
EARLY TUDOR POETRY: 1486-1647—
By John M. Berdan, Macmillan.
]

History and Publie Af@airs !

TALES OF MGEAN INTRIGUE- By
J, €. Lawson. Dutton.

WAR TIME STRIKES AND THEIR
ADJUSTMENT — By Alexander M.
Hing. Dutton.

THE MYTH OF THE JEWIEH MEN-
ACE IN WORLD AFFAIRS, OR THE
TRUTH AROUT THE FORGED
PROTOCOLS OF THE ELDERS OF
ZION—Hy Lucien Wolf. Macmilian.

THE STATE AND GOVERNMENT.-
Hy James Quayle Dealey. Appleton.

Religion.

THE PATHWAY OF LIFE THROUGH
CREATION — By Silan M Field
Stratford.

Writers and Writing.

Squire

ED"}AItv ALLAN POE: HOW TO

KNOW HIM—By C. Alphonso Smith
Bobbe-Merrill,

RALPH WALDO EMERSON: HOW
TO KNOW HIM — By Bamuel Me-
Chord Crothers, Bobbs-Merrili,

APPRECIATIONS AND CRITICISMS

OF THE WORKE OF CHARLES
DICKENS — By Glibert K. Chester-
ton. Dutton.

Health,

WHY DIE 80 YOUNGT—m
Huber. Harper,

BRITAIN'S HERITAGE OF Rl:ll-:Nl"_l§
—By Arthur Schuster and Agthur B |
Shipley. Second edition, Dutt |

NATURAL HISTORY STUDIES-—-By J, |
Arthur Thomson. Iolt |

Mincellnneonn.

THE VEGETABLE GARDEN--HBy W.|
Robinson. Dutton,

A TREATIBEE ON AIRSCREWS
Whyrill E, Park. Dutton,

MODHRN MARINKE ENGINEERING:
PART L, THE FIRE ROOM - By
Harry . Cisin. 1D, Van Nostrand |

THE ART OF LAWN THNNIS By W,
T. Tiiden 24, Doran, |

ENTERTAINING THE AMERICAN|
ARMY — Ry James W. Evans and |
Gardner L. Harding. Asxociation

Prevs,

MAGIC IN NAMES—By Edward Clodd,
Ditton,

THIR AURIAL OF THE DEAD—By W,
H. F. Basevl Dutton.

THE COMP'LETE AIRMAN-—-By G. C.
Balley. Dutton.

THE INTELLECTUALS — By
Hxon Thayer, Dorrance,
THE PROBLEMS OF MEDIUMEHIP—
By Allesswndvo Zymonidas.  Dutton,

John B,

fy |

Mary

Three of the twenty authors chosen by Edward O'Brien as representative of 1g20%
best in the short story field. They are Sherwood Anderson, Fleta Campbell

Wilbur Daniel Steele.

!
!

Springer,

memory as dld (Biee vwo swories? Out
of our rich national background when
shall we begin to create short storles
that are as vital, as original, as ex-
pressive of a national and human In-
terprotation of Hfe as the poetry of|
Bandburg, Bdgar Lee Masters and
Frost; of plays like “Beyond the Hori-

gon” and “The Emperor Jones;" novels
ke "The Age of Innocence,” and the
eriticisms of Huneker and Randolph
Bourne?

Has the commercialized magazine,
with its standardized product, para-
lyzed the Imaginative power of the
creators of the American short story

v w B

= L i

|

| 80 completely that only accepted ar-
tists ke Mrs. Sedgwlck and Mra
Gerould dare to hetray anyvthing as
fiternry am a fluld, beautiful style?
What is the Influence at work among
the short story writers that has had
the effect upon their work of what
Mr. O'Brien calls “numbling silence”?

—————

EEED OF THE 8UN. Hy Wallace Ir-
win, George H. Doran Company,
Reviewsd by PIERRE LORING.
While the California lond question

Is heing dincossed in more or less ab-

stract terme In the news columns,

Wallace Irwin has been hosy Investi-

mting the problem from the human

angle. The frults of his research are
arrestingly given in his latest novel,

“The Seed of the Bun." Politiclans and

theorists may canvass the Japanese

question back and forth endlessty and
offer no Hght to the curious layman.

Mr. Irwin. on the other hand, sosms to

mmy: " o w Californis, the Golden

State. settle on the land as a farmer,

work your farm yourself and see what

hnppens ™ v
This Is precisely what Anna By, the

horoine of “Seed of the Bun'” does,
Bhe nurses no groundless or blind pre)-
ufllce agninst the Japanese Bhe is, In
fact, wenlally disposed to the Hitle
trown men of Nippen hbecause her
father had lived in Japan many years
and among hir closest friends he nom-
bored several Iapanese of high station,
among them Baron Tazufni, who acts
a8 & sort of spirflual adviser to Anna
herself. With her younger asister,
Zudie, she decides to work the old Bly
tarm horselfl. Accompanied by her two
chiMren, her sioter and & wise old Irish
nurse, she lwaves New York for the
wost const. She takes the affalrs of
the farm In hand and thus hrusguely
collldes with the vexed Japanese ques-
tion

' The Ry farm s located in & thickly

popuinted Japanese corner of the Btate

and naturally her farm hands are ex-
clusively drawn from that race. Her
overseer and partner, a Mr. Shimba,
attends to the detalle for her, and, su-
perficially st leawt, he appeamm ta be
industrious in her behalf But at the |
cruclal moment during the prune har- |
vest Mr. Shimba forsakes her: the |
workers in the fleld go out on & mys-
teriouns strilee and the prones, upon
which she has relied so moch to pay
the overhead of Improvements, are jeft

tw rot, ungathered, whore they have
fallem. An American nwighbor and
quondam engineer by the name of |

Dune Loacy rescues her from her pitd- |
ful impasse Just when, wearied out lnl
body and soul, khe drops exhausted In |
the effort to save the harvest herself
What Is the explanation of the sud-
den Japansss walkout® Mr, Irwin an-
swers boldly, mincing no words: It s
the racial solidarity of the Japanowse
colonists o Californin, backed by the
Imperinl Government. who are deler
mined to buy up as moch land as pos
sible and so drive the American farm-
ers oul. The velvetl scheming and sub-

“I Do Not Like Se

A BDOK
Chesterton

THE USEE OF IMVERSITY
OF ESEAYE By 90 K
Doxld, Mead & Co

One of the pleasant and comfortaive |
things n Mr. O) toh's equipment |
is his carrying capacity for miillons of
words with kernels In them, e swal- |
lows them, spparently, In o dried con- |

ditton, and allows thean Lo swell op In-
side of him. and they presentiy reap
pear with a widely differen: . onient
and specific gravity from snviiing

percoptible in them when he spoaned
them out of the prodoct of wrilers

more determined than he 1o say shat
they had 10 say and be over with it
Whether they came [rom the rmoky
depths of Chaseer's old Stilton or
| from the custards and eurrhes of (he
modern novelists, by tha time Mr

Chasterton expels (hem they have »
quired u distinciive gquality, as unmis
takable as that seent of chyre which
alwaya hung roond the adventures=
or an the firmt few bars of
lanri** Yoeu like them, particuinriy
tecaume they are all old friends whom
you haye wseen befare, and you like
them all the betier for (he subtle
something which they have plcked up
during their sojourn with Mr. Ches
terton

e of the ungenerous things which
people used to say about this fluent
and amlable writer I that he wrote
parndaoxes—wrote them to death, and
had no meroy Foswibly he has dons
mo, once or twide, when his smoke be
gan to pour out of the bottle which his
publisher, as reckicas as the Arablan
tisherman, had uncorkad, but it seemas
more likely that the trouble was with |
the wits of his readers rather than |
with the fumesa from Mr., Chesterion. |
which are never acrld, after all, wnd
often fragrant and begulling. The |
public “sar” has become more familiar |
with his key, nowadays, and his re. |

*Annie

| ETIpN

The dTentacles of Empire

tle imperialism of the Japanese socle-
tles operating in California are vividly
nlleged, Lacking proof of the con-
trary. accepting the raclal solldarity of
the Japanese as practically axiomatie,
many readers will take Mr. Trwin at
his word. In the interest of truth,
however, it should be pointed out that
Mr, Trwin writes from the cblored
viewpaint of the native Californian in
whose thigh the Japanese cojonists are
as prickly thorns.

To be sure, thig does not render nu-
gatory Mr., Trwin's main theme, that
the 1ittle brown men of the Far East,
short legged and flat Hdded, are crowd-
Ing out the American farmer. That
there Is a concerted plan on foot to
colonlze California for the Imperial
Government has not vet been proved,
and the searching reader will require
more convinelng facts before he s won
over to this viewpoint. Mr, Irwin's
evident bink wars against his thesis
‘and certainly doee not work for har-
monjous relations between this coun-
try and Japan. It Is clear that a too
insolent Chauvinism on the American
wlde 1& just as inimical to world peace
as the hypocritical Imperialism of
Japan; the one surlily opposed to the
other I8 bound soaner or later to
deepen misunderstanding and foment
karsh foeling which must finally break
out inte open confllet. Having outlined
the menace so dramatically, Mr. Trwin
leaves us where we started, with no
healing solution visihle. Perhaps as &
novelist he held this to be rather out-
aide his fleld: but having seized on a
theme which I so vital to Americn,
after treating it in such a forthright
and realistic manner, he 1s, 1 balieve,
In duty bound to suggest a pesaible
remedy for the evil which loomk ~so
huge In ks mind.

Yex. Mr. Trwin, when he is dealing
with the tacts which serve as a spring-
board for hia story, Is essentinlly a
realigt. It ix plain that he iz at close
with the palpitating evidence.
This ends unusual conviction to his
vase. He does not scruple to burst cer-
tain widely accepted bubbles. For in-
stance, of the Japanese a= a worker
Dune Leacy, who s unquestionably the
wuthor's mouthplece, has this to say:

“The Jap Is a one horse farmer; the
Ameriean s a thousand horse farmer.
imagination takes In” the whole
wndscape, while a Jap gets down on
hix haunches and rubs a dinky plece of
dirt betwesn his hands. The supersti-
tlon has gone round that every Jap

Our

has the braln of Harrilman and the
ody of a toy Hercules, Bunk! The
troubile with the Japs Is just this:
They're lacking In stamina. . .

T™he Japs ean't rompete with Portu-

guese or Hindus at grass cutting, be-
cauge they haven't got the physical
strength. They're best at dainty llttle
Jobs lke picking fruit or paddling
round the rice plantations. 1f you'll
ask me the real reason why Japanese
wives work with their husbiinds in the
fields, I'll tell you it's because the men
uren't a mlmup gtronger than the
waomen,”

As a novel, it will be observed, “Seed
of the Sun" falls between the two
stools of art and politics. As a book,
however, It is beyond doubt one of the
most arresting contributions in popu-
lar form to the California land gques-
tion.

The North Pole

THi: ICE PILOT. Hy Henry Leverage.

Doubleday, Page & Co.

The Bolshevik menace s reaching
the North Pole, 1t adds a thrill to
the story of “The Ice Pllot.” However,
it is an unnecessary thrill. It is al-
mosi adding insult to injury to add
Bolsheviks to the peril which the hero
has surmounted.

Hornce Sterling was renowned as a
pllot. No one could zulde a boat
among the floes and icebergs better
than he, For this reason he was
gought after by a group of men who
were not satisfled with the legitimate
profits of whaling. Through a very
clever device he was shanghaled
aboard a luxurious yacht which was
sailing to poach seals. The hero re-
fused to lend his aid to defraud the
Government. The captain became an-
gry with him when he managed to
warn a revenue cutter and he was
locked up. He was befriended by a
mysterious girl who happened to be
aboard,  Finally the ship came to an
anchor in northern Russin, And then
the Bolheviks enme aboard and mas-
sacred most of the crew to obtain the
ship, Horace Sterling escaped and
because of his knowledge of these
regions he piloted the ship through the
Northeast Passage. Of course when
he eame to Greenland he married the
heroine,

Mr. Levernge knows the life of the

took are fully na good as Jack Lon-
don's yarng. The end s 0o melodra-
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“Signorina Capuletta” in Americ:

AN INNOCENT ADVENTURESS. By
Mary Hastings Bradley 0. Apple-
on & Ca

Reviewed by SUSAN STEELL.

Where fiction is sold by bulk “The
Innocent Adventuress” will not win
much faver, but in the minda of per-

sona whe do not first turn to see |f Lhe
g hook 700
modern story will be
nccorded a genuine welcome. 1t is not
too hrief to be truthful and to contaln
character studies castly recognized aw
being druwn from life.

The lttle heroine W w0 pretty that
she has no trouble at all in winning
our lave: even were she not quite so
innocent In her search for a hushand
A rich one to whom a dot would not be
we should be prepared
forgive her, She is the third daughter
of an impoverished Roman family and
her mother was born in America
Therefore, when [t becomes diffleult 1o
find an eligible parti for Juliette, her
elder sister, who wus born be a
happy wife and mother. but was plain
of feature, the parents devise a plan
of sending their heantiful daughter to
pass a senson with relatives In Amer-
lea, Two things might come of this
improvement of poor, plain Juliette's
matrimonial chanee and a possible
American husband for Maria. :

That first night in New York with
her mother's cousing stirred the blood

1ut of & is numbered

thia condensed

Ly

and the imagination of the little
“Wop,” ag her relatives and their set
hegin at once to call her. It preludes.

too, & romance, for In & clever young
playwright who had falled to “get
over” because he put too much Har-
vard in his dramas little Maria sees
the hero of her dreams, She dances
with him once in the blg publie dinlng
room—it sounds like Delmonico's—
removing her hat as she did so. That
once was enough. Bhe falls in love as
quickly as the lady in Shakespeare
and the Veronese ballad, the Signorina
Capuletta,

Inhapplly the American representa-
tive of Romeo, although admiring, is
not at the time heart whole, and, as
the claim of propinguity 18 not en-
forced, he and Marin part as if never
to meet again.

They do meet in the Adirondack wilds
under extraordinary clrcumstances,
and the end I8 happiness for both,

sharper eye fallen on young Ameriea
as it exists in the vouth and maiden of
to-day than the one Mrs=, Bradley turns
on the group Who play tennis, goilf,
wance and fiirt in the mountains.
What a contrast between thelr man.

ners and those of the little “Wop ™
who hig been brought up In the rigld
forelgn achool of propriety! When

pretty Maria and one of her admirers
are accidentally lost on Hald Mountain
and are forced to spend the night in
the open the Italian sees no other way
out but that of marriage. But the boy
is “one of the Byrds of Long Island.”
who has spent his non-age avolding
the net of the fowler, and he very
brutally Informs the poor, bewildered
child that she & “nutty.” TFrom hi=
protection, which does not protect, she
rushes down the mountalin and Into

1o |

otherwizge we should never be able to
forgive the author. Seldom has « |nams, New York.

the very arms of—well, guess!

By all means get
a copy today of

'“The Mirrors of

'Downing Street,” by a
writer who calls himself
“A Gentleman with a Dus-
ter.” A book in which the
anonymous  author indulges
lin the frankest studies of a
{dozen of the great British
leaders, who have made and
are still making history. The
New York Herald says: "Of fascinating
interest, with a style pungent and
epigrammatic . . . does not com-
tain a dull line there is
sceurcely one of the great controversies
which agitated British political w-ters
during and since the war that 1o

|touched on . . . the author iy par-
| tisan in his friendships, and he is a good

| hater, so his work is engag-
ing.” Estimates of Lloyd George. Lord
Carnock, Lord Fisher, Mr. Asquith,
| Lord  Northeliffe, Balfour, Lord

Kitchener, Lord Robert Cecil, Winston
Churchill, lLord  Haldane, Lord
| Rhondda, Lord Inverforth, Lord Lever-
hulme. At all booksellers, $2 50. Put-

e

matic that he might as well have
gone a bhit further.
help to wet the boat through the pass-
ake, hut Instead of lugging Bolshe.
viks in he might hove captured some

polar bears a la Tarzan and taught |

| them tn steer the ship.

sien) deveuring and assimilation of the
thousand perfoctly serfous concerns of
the world. He writes ax he doss be-
caune It s as antural for him to write
that way as it was natural for
Matthew Arnold or Anthony Trollope,
Wy, to write as they did. He should
never be blamed for it: on the con-
trary, be should be thanked for point-
ing out ton more stolid thinkers the way
Yo encape the sad consequences of their
own thinking
The tile of his pew wvolume, called
“The Uaen of Mvernity,” In an instance
af Hie whimsdcality i handling wsylla-
with a slight twist of hisn wils he
wmpts the reader to jump to the con-
clusion that all s not lost, and thai
diversity, well managed, may be as
eful s the word which Shakespoare
happened to may smell an ywest
and blosstm as luxariantly In the dust
ve ralnes abeut L
o eourse. pothing s mare arbitrary
than & boak-titls; jike Casslo's purse,
[ something, nothing: the main
thing s to got a title which the pub-
e ean remember long enough to iden-
fy the bonk Mr Chesterton, howeyer,
knows perfectly well that lils public

blra

e,

in

pever freta about o titles, but simply
anks, in the booksiore, for “the last
thing” he has dope. Thin, Indesd. s
e of the uses of & diversity of tal-
ent, though you may Be sure he hasn't
said anyibing aboul it In the book,
which contalnse a greal heap of lis
wit andl gosixd huonmor, arranged under

thirty or forty headlines

Why shouldn't it e possible for so
"B L Mr (Chesterton, even
though he may not ba wholly able to
repress a shudder at being “bllled"
an & “humorist” on his present lec-
ture tour, to rest without resentment
under the classification of a “good-
humorist”?  He I distinetly that, and
it s one of his many saving graces.

abh o AR

riousness ---G. K.

Chesterton
sort of saving sraces, after all; be-
cause miuch speaking leads to Inat-
tentive enrs, after a while, unless the
talk Is nlways such as the hearer
feels he can't afford to mise: angd no
philosopher can hope to keep hia stool
in the grove unless he keeps his hear-
orn from fretting about what time it
in.

Mr. Ohesterton knows all about this
sentonce In the book: “T do not like
soriousness. [ think it is irreligious |
" The man who takes everything i
serfously i the man who makes an |
ol of everything,” and g0 on; he dep-
reentes the solemn ass even more than
the silly one, as a worse example to |
yotth, which he undoubtedly ls. He
detents stupidity ; but If his broad tol-
erance had ktomnch even for that
viclous defect in Humanity he would be
rather more than human, for his own
keesn wit goes through pretence with o |
blue flash which the victim may see,
though he cannot feel the thrust which |
dentroys. ’

But to dilate upon the quality of Mr,
il".hmrrtnn'g talent 1a ag superfluons as
|to give three cheern for the multiph
|eation tahle. His admirers will find |
| many plums in the pudding which now |
| smokes under their quivering nostrils, |
| Posnibly some of them will thinle there
Is mothing botter In the book than
| those obkervations in his "Thoughts on |
| Christman': 1
“1 have nlways held that Peter Pan |
His mistake

WAR Wrong.

the mistake of the new theory of life. |
I might call it 'ster Panthelsm. It Is |
tha notion that there {8 no advantage
In stiriking root One of the

things that strike root I8 Christmas;
and another s middle nge. Al
the same, the ehildren pught to think
of the Never Never Land, the world
that Is outslde. But we [adulte] enght
to think of the Ever Ever Land-—the

miarks are understood more fulrly as | For & mam who writes so much as he | world which is inside, and the world
the spontaneous expression of a whim- |dows comes to stand in need of some | which will last.

The hero needed |

and hlurte out part of it in the first)
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